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Satire should like a polish’d razor keen, 
Wound with a touch that’s scarcely felt or seen.—LaDY¥ Monracue. 


** Political Pasauinades and Political Caricatures are parts (though humble ones,) of Political History. Thev supply information as to the person and 
habits often as to the motives and objects of public men, which cannot be found elsewhere.”—CROKER’S NEW Wuic GUIDE. 
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THE CLERICAL LAST KICK. 
The conduct of the Bishops on Thursday week, in the 
House of Lords, presented that agreeable variety of lunacy 
and blackguardism which excites a pleasing addition to that 
wholesale stock of contempt which the public at present 
entertains for them. There appears to be an augmentation of 
that rabid, wolf-like fierceness which frequently peeps out 
from under their sheep’s clothing, and which now puts the 
Fathers-in-God in the pleasant predicament of being detected 
money hounds and public plunderers. It is instructive to ob- 
serve the different effects of unpleasing intelligence upon 
different constitutions. For example,—when Lord Melbourne 
spoke of his determination to carry through his measure, the 
Vor. VI. 





Archbishop of Canterbury wept, while the Bishop of Exeter 
burst into a fit of laughter. We have heard of laughing 
drunk and crying drunk, but whether the holy buffers were in 
that quaint state it is not in our power to determine. His 
holiness Phillpotts is a very facetious blade, we know ; and, 
as changing sides is quite in his way, he may very soon have 
to change the side of the mouth he laughs upon. His laugh, 
we understand, brought to the minds of those who heard it 
sundry reminiscences of that merry beast, the hyzena ; and we 
have no doubt it had all the savageness of that apparently 
good-humoured animal. We dare say Phillpotts thinks it a 
good joke ; and, as far as the speeches of himself and Can- 
terbury went, the joke is good, certainly. Canterbury said 
plumply he would never consent to part with the money, and 
was very eloquent in his denunciation of the blasphemy and 
cruelty of taking from so many millions the right of paying 
Church Rates. We are, and have always been, strong 
advocates in favour of the extension of popular rights and 
should have no objection to the right being still permitted, 
provided the right of not paying them were also granted. 
The 4rch-father in God seems to think that the people have 
paid Church Rates so long, and are so used to them, that they 
cannot do without paying them. The old joke about the ee/s 
may, perhaps, be applied in this instance, but though those 
slippery and salacious fish, are said to be used to being 
skinned alive, we never yet heard of any case of one of them 
dying for want of skinning. On the same principle though we 
have been so often skinned of our Church Rate money, that 
we are used to it, we must decline the sympathy of old Can- 
terbury, who thinks we should feel at a loss if Church Rates 
were done away with. We think we could find some better 
vent for our superfluous cash, than pouring it down that 
wholesale funnel (as broad at the bottom as at the top)—the 
throat of old Mother Church. 


cree OEE! 
W, Strange, 21, Paterroster Row. 
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Our caricature represents the Ministry presenting to the 
Bishops the Abolition of Church Rates Bill, as a peace offer- 
ing. Their holinesses upon being told it was a peace offer- 
ing, expressed their unanimous determination to play Hell 
and ‘Tommy, and not to be peaceable at no price. ‘They may 
do just as they please about it. The Archbishops and Bishops 
may flare-up as much as they like ;—our only object is to 
make them powerless, and then like a puddle in a storm, they 
may toss and rave, and stamp and swear, and pitch into one 
another, and eat their own heads off, if swallowing boiling 
lead is at all within their furious capacities; we know they 
have for the most part swallows capable of any thing. 





ROYAL RIVALRY. 


mr 


Her Majesty hearing that the silk trade is dull, has, with 
the very best intentions, ordered silk enough for a dozen 
dresses, of Messrs. Cooper and Son, her silk mercers. She 
has, however, had recourse to the old expedient of getting 
the perquisites out of it, for she has ordered patterns to be 
sent with it. Now as the tremendous establishment of the 


. Messrs. Cooper enables them to send patterns of every des- 


cription to the Queen, and as the patterns will amount to 
more than the silk ordered, and as the Queen, or some of the 
household, will keep the patterns, the bargain becomes a 
decidedly cheap one. We hear that Victoria is determined 
not to be outdone jin charity by her royal aunt, and having 
heard that the flatness of sugars has caused a temporary 
pressure upon the almond hard-bake and sweet stuff trade, 
she has,in the handsomest manner, ordered up samples of 
every variety of nice things in the sweet stuff line. After 
eating avery considerable quantity of each pattern, all of 
which she pronounced with a smack of her royal lips, to be 
‘ Not bad,’ she seemed to be particularly fascinated with the 
soft and delicious flavour of a new species of brandy bail. 
She ordered, through Sir John Conroy, her mother’s head 
man and bottle washer, one ha’porth of the favoured brandy 
ball. This, we have no doubt, will give an impetus to the 
sweet stuff trade, and as Conroy is a devil of a fellow for 
lollipops, we think the proprietors of the stuff will whistle 
for their samples. 





A TURN-UP WITH A PASHA, 





Our Consul at Constantinople—Mr. Warrington, has, it 
appears, been having a turn-up with Tahir Pasha, who gave 
him a terrific crack with his pipe, having some tobacco in it, 
and our Consul, served him with something like returns, by 
a short cut with a whip, which he happened to have in his 
hands at the moment. Our Consul, who represents William 
the Fourth, ought to have shown a little more dignity than 
thus to have pitched into the Pasha. If Tahir was rather 
hasty, as men will be over their pipe, (and of course grog’). 
Mr. Warrington should have known better. We hear, from 
private sources, that the Pasha was floored, and that his pipe 
was knocked down h's throat in the twinkling of a bed-post. 
William the Fourth, who is as kind hearted an old fellow 
as ever turned a quid, or blew a cloud, was not so angry as 
to recall Warrington. He merely remarked that where there 
were pugnacious Pashas, it might be as well to send a bottle 
holder out, as well as a Consul. It is as well that foreign 
Consuls do not have recourse to fistic arguments with our 
Minister—Melbourne. We know the Sardinian Envoy tried 
it on very hard, and would have planted a severe facer upon 
Melbourne, had it not been for the timely interposition of his 
private secretary, who, being a pupil of Cribb, parried the 
blow with true treasury adroitness. 


THE BALLOT. 





The Dispatch, in a long stupid rambling leader on Sunday last, makes 
the ballot its theme for a great deal of contradiction, inconsistency, and 
stupidity. It says, in one paragraph, ‘ we want the ballot,” and in the 
next it says, “* we don’t want it,’’ and the truth of the matter is, that the 
Editor don’t know what he says, or what he wants. The article winds 
up witha puff for Wakley, merely because Wakley in his Lancet puffs 
the Dispatch for its exposition of Morison the Hygeist, which exposition 
was never intended for the public good, but out of revenge for Morison 
having started a New Dispatch some years ago in opposition to the old 
one. It is right that the public should be made acquainted now and 
then with the real motives of those who pretend to be actuated only by a 
disinterested zeal for the public good. The Dispatch is not in any one 
instance influenced by this purity of purpose—for we can assign a 
selsfih motive in all its tactics. Its abuse of the New Police originated 
in a fear that Harmer’s practice as an Old Bailey lawyer would be injured 
by the thieves being looked more sharply after. Its attack on Morison 
we have already explained—and its advocacy of liberal principles is rea- 
dily accounted for by the fact, that the paper would not sed/ if it advo- 
cated any other. 





THE PRESENT CRISIS. 


Every now and then we have a crisis—and a panic—and a deuce 
knows what—but nothing can exceed the tremendous convulsion that 
has just occurred in Kentish Town. The apple stall at the corner has 
affected the shrimp and perriwinkle man, who goes up the road, and the 
gentleman who sweeps the crossing has been obliged to sell his broom, 
wind up his affairs and mizzle—the greatest stoppage that has occurred 
has, however, been the s/oppage of the drain—which has given a tempo- 
rary check to the currency—and caused a run upon the Bank (on the 
road side) which nothing can stand against. The high price of dogs- 
meat has operated a great deal against the transaction of much business 
in wheelbarrow securities—and lettuces which opened at a penny (prov- 
ing to be rotten when looked into) closed at nothing. Curds and whey 
rallied tremendously in the afternoon, but many who speculated for the 
account in the evening, were greatly disappointed, as it had all turned 
sour. We shall watch with the greatest anxiety the progress of the pa- 
nic, and from time to time shall report progress to our innumerable 
readers. 





OUR CORRESPONDING CIRCLE. 


As we find that some papers profess to give information to any idle vaga- 
bond who likes to pay the postage of the letter that asks it, and as we are 
sometimes requested to do the same, we will do so this week, that our 
readers may judge what we should have to do if we made a practice of it :— 


‘Philo-Fudge’ asks us how to get rid of a cornon his bigtoe. Cut_it off 
—let it remain if you can’t. 

‘A. S.S.’ enquires—Is a man liable to fall down when he has skates on, 
if he don’t know how to skate ?—Ans. He is liable. 

‘Z.Z.’ wants to know what to do witha sovereign he found in the streets. 
We hope it was not his Majesty—drunk. If it was only his effigy in gold 
he had better send it to our office. 

At Whist, A. has scored ten, and B. has scored one—who wins the 
game ?—A. does. 

Can a cat and six kittens be seized for rent ?—This depends upon circum- 
stances. Money loose ina bag can be seized; and if ‘the cat is let out of 
the bag’ we think she could be seized also, The kittens might be replevied. 

‘Amator Scientie’ asks us—Is there any mode that could be r-sorted to 
instead of shaving?—-We have considered this subject very deeply. The 
mode to be adopted. in case a person does not Shave, is to let the beard 
grow. We would, however, recommend our correspondent to consult a pro- 
fessional man. 

Was Buonaparte born before the King of the Cannibal Islands, and was 
Hoki Pokey reigning at the time of Napoleon’s death ?—This is a very nice 
point, and one which but for its being raised by an old and valued sub- 
scriber, we should not attempt to answer. As we have the highest respect 
for our correspondent, we have the greatest pleasure in saying that we don't 
know. 

Such are the questions with which, if we followed the plan of some of our 
contemporaries, we should every week fill our columns, As space is to us as 
valuable as gold—inasmuch, as we fill every atom of our number with what 
is equal in price with that precious metal—we of course cannot afford to 
devote any space to it. Those who want lead to fill up, of course can do as 


jhey please. 








THE WOODEN MEMBER. 

We perceive that that Noodle—Alderman Wood, has expressed his deter- 
mination of suggesting a tax upon coals, in order to raise the supplies for 
improving London, We are very mich obliged to Wood for his kindness in 
improving London, but we think the best thing he could do in the way ot 
improving London, would be to withdraw his own name from the list of 
representatives. Soto improve London, and to give us a fine street from 
Holborn to the Strand, &c. &c., we are to pay double what we do now, for 
eoals?) However we might personally feel disposed to dub up for our coals, 
for the Sake of getting a decent street to the Strand, avoiding St, Giles’. 
Rookery, and other elegant faubourgs, we doubt whether the poor devils who 
can scarcely afford a fire at the present rate of fuel, will like its price being 
doubled, for the sake of there being a fine street down which the highoar 
classes can roll more conveniently in their carriages, and in which the mid- 
dle classes can display their fine clothes, by strutting along the pavement, 
We can only say, that if through the Alderman the poor people are deprived 
of their coals, our advice will be to them—burn Wood. 








MILLING MAGISTRATES. 





The people of Woodstock are’ in the highest state of excite- 
ment, owing to their being blessed with magistrates of such pu- 
gilistic propensities as to induce them to encourage prize-fighiing 
in the neighbourhood. Instead of being allowed to pursue the 
disgusting practice of middling, we think a little tread-milling would 
be of the greatest moral advantage to these vagabonds. The 
people are going to petition Parliament: they had much better 
petition Figaro. Wecan do more for them in a week than the 
two Houses of Parliament could achieve in a twelvemonth. 





SINGULAR FACTS, 


Tie papers are of course made up of all facts, some of which are 
occasionally truly singular. We never take up a public print without 
seeing some cases of mystery and murder, worthy rather of the brain of 
Fitzball than the womb of time. Every now and then we hear of a 
mysterious towel being found, which, upon inspection, is found to con- 
tain a fine child: then somebody li-hts upon a most melo-dramatic and 
bloody looking worsted stocking, which is searched into, and contains— 
oh, horror—a pair of human whiskers : then a jury sits upon the whis- 
kers, and fifty pounds reward is offered upon the moustachios, anda 
verdict of found murdered is returned upon the whiskers ; and all the 
oursery-maids are horrified, and timid men expect to have their throats 
cut, and their whiskers shaved off, before they know what they are up 
to. A few days ago, in pulling down an old house, some hair was found 
clotted in between the bricks and mortar, What could it be? Every 
body said some one must have had his brains dashed out against the 
wall, and the hair had grown into the building. But what was it? Why 
—nothing more than the hair mixed up with the lime, to make the mortar 
used for the building. 





AN ODD APPOINTMENT, 


In the Gazette of Tuesday, we find that Johu Rice Crowe has been 
appointed his Majesty’s Consul for the province of Finmarken, in Nor- 
way. John is of course a misprint for James, and Jim Crow Rice is to 
be his Majesty’s representative in Norway. At all events, he will know 
how to wheel about and turn about like a true diplomatist. This is a 
fine jump for our friend Jim Crow. We believe his appointment is 
owing to the influence of the Duke of Devonshire. Rice seems to have 
had a strong tendency to rise. 





BREVITIES. 


—_—— —___—_—_ 


A Private Hint. 


Some of those who undertake the office of apologists for the Teries, 
say that many of them are highly respected in their private stations. It 
is toibe regretted they have not the good taste to confine themselves to 
the only point in which they can be respected. 
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Involuntary Folly.: 


The Bishops have, fin a spirit of ignorance and fanaticism worthy of 
the cloth, ordered the playing of voluntaries on the organ to be discon- 
tinued in all chapels and churches within their dioceses, as they consider 
it to be a portion of the voluntary principle. Their conduct has shewn 
that they are opposed to any thing voluntary, and we must therefore use 
coercion, 


Sifting a Pun, 

A radical hearing it asserted that the Whigs and Tories would not ob- 
ject to a coalition Ministry, said, ‘I suppose, if its a Coal-ition Ministry, 
Lord Durham would be in, for he’s a good deal to do with Coal-mines.’ 
This is what may be called the veritable black joke. 





THEATRICALS. 


‘ Fair Rosamond’ has got Bunn into a labyrinth of expense, from which 
the profits of that production will certainly not extricate him; and the sub- 
stantial Forrest affords him better shelter from the storms that assail him 
than does the Bower of Rosamond. On the nights of Forrest’s playing the 
houses are immeasurably greater than on the nights of Barnett’s opera-— 
Bunn must of course change his tactics; and it is reported that he means to 
transplant Rosamond’s Bower from Drury Lane to the English Opera. We 
are afraid it is almost too heavy to be moved, but he does right to try the 
experiment, for it certainly will not keep Drury Lane open; and the lessee 
feels the necessity of d: ing something on a grand scale at that establishment 
in the ensuing Easter. It is said that Mrs. Wood and Taglioni are both to 
appear. If this be the case, at the present prices, all Bunn has to do do, is 
to calculate how much more he has to pay them than Drury Lane can pos- 
sibly hold, and (but there’s the rub) to pay it. Wedon’t think Bunn is 
such a fool as to try and scrape together the difference between his certain 
expences and possible receipts, just for the sake of entertaining the filthy 
holiday people at four shillings, two, and one. We recommend Bunn to 
bring up his prices to a juste millieu. We had rather that he should not 
hurt Greenwich Fair, by bringing all the swell-mob and biackguards to see 
Tag-lioni, as they call her, but, by putting a little better price up n the 
entertainment, render it visitabl2 by persons who are not so prejudiced as to 
think a shirt denotes puppyism, and who are not liable to confound meum 
and feum, when in the midst of a crowd of any kind. 


Bunn may befa Very clever fellow, and so he is, but ‘he ‘does not always 
condescend to show us his ability. The productionof * Pair Rosomand,’ is 
quite an error of managerial judgment, though it is a fine composition, but as 
we said, when it first came out, it will never draw money. Perhaps Bunn 
likes the reputation of being a musical connoisseur, but we fear his pockets 
will not be able to respond to the calls of his inclination in this particu ar. 
We regret extremely that the result of Barnett’s long banishment from this 
country, should have been so inauspicious. It has bri ught,himan accession 
of reputation inthe musical world, but it will bring him very little fame with 
the public. 


Osbaldiston has been forced into terms with all his discarded performers, 
excepting H. Wallack, wh se sueaking appeal we knew would only render 
him contemptible, The party from whom he could have had redress is of 
course a jury of his countrymen ; and, as to appealing to the public, that 
is decidediy—my visual organ and a female branch of the Martin family.— 
As to the public caring about H. Wallack’s being engeged, of the two they 
would rather he were not ; but that does not by any means touch upon the 
question of the injustice he has experienced from Osbaldiston. Had he in 
a manly way gone into a court of justice he wou!d have gained his end, but 
his sneaking appeal has met the contempt itso amp'y merited. Farren and 
Collins determined on that straight-forward cou:se, and the lessee was com- 
pelled to make the best of it by making any terms with them; but as Wal- 
lack has thrown himself on the public, and as the public laughs at him, 
Osbaldiston can laugh at him too, and there is no remedy for him. H, 
Wallack strangely estimated his own consequence, if he for one instant 
thought the public was the tribunal to which he ought to apply. The pub- 
lic only knows him as a very disagreeable actor, but there is no reason why 
he should be deprived of his undoubted legal remedy, 


The Theatres are all busily occupied with the Easter preparations. 
Osbaldiston has announced a tale of enchantment. Trickery is quite in his 
way, and something in the juggling line may be expected. Several names 
aie announced among the arrangements—Macready, Vandenhoff, Sheridan 
Knowles, and others. The wretched Osbaldiston has been c mpelled 
to make terms with Farren and C:llins; but the whining appeal of H, 
Wa!lack, has made the manager suppose that a spirit s» cringing can be 
trampled on with impunity. He defends his discharge of that individual, by 
saying that he was a bad actcr, and uncourtecus, and ungentlemanly in iis 
mode of addressing an audience. We submit this as nothing whatever to 
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do withthe law of the case. The man was engaged, and Osbaldiston ought 
to have found out his inefficiency (which was notorious enough,) before he 
engaged him, We, however, fear that H. Wallack has greatly prejudiced 
his right of appeal to a jury, by his beggarly petition tothe public, who care 
nothing whatever for the business. Such sneaking deserves almost that he 
should lose his right of action, 


Harley took his benefit at the St. James’s, on Monday, when the house 
was Crammed to the ceiling. This was only a just tribute to Harley’s 
merit, but though the house must have been bumper, without any exertion 
on his part, he provided an entertainment—that of itself would have secured 
an overflowing audience. He produced for the occasion a new opera, 
called the ‘ Postilion,’ the music of which, by Adolphe Adam, is extremely 
popular in Paris. The piece itself is of a light and pleasant character, full 
of interest, and altogether just such athing as Braham ought to bring out 
at his elegant theatre. The music is graceful and melodious, the instrumen- 
tation chaste and appropriate, and will prcbably rival in popularity some 
other operas imported from the same source—the Opera Comique, in Paris 
The getting up and acting of this piece are perfection. Braham has not 
had anew character so well suited to his powers since the production of 
‘Fra Diavolo.’ His singing is, if possible, more splendid than it has been 
for some time past, for he seems to have acquired fresh energy from the fact 
of its being a part that pleases him. His acting is equal to that of a most ex- 
perienced comedian, and it is quite delightful to see the talents of both actor 
and singer combined in so great a degree as he displays in his performance 
of the Postilion. Miss Rainforth has also stamped her reputation by her 
performance of Madelaine. With the slight drawback of an occasional 
faulty intonation, she sang all the music of her character admirably, and 
her acting even surpassed her singing. She really astonished 
all who had previously seen her; and though the part struck us as being an 
extremely difficult one, she carried it through triumphantly. Leffler played 
a blacksmith with considerable humour, and his fire voice gave considerable 
effect tothe music. J, Parry played an old marquis with much humour, 
and his voice and musical knowledge told extremely well in the numerous 
concerted pieces of the Opera. The success of ‘ The Postilion’ was most 
decided, arid it will become very popular. In Boz’s admirable farce of ‘ Is 
she his Wife?’ Harley delighted his numerous friends by his very humorous 
performance of the principal character; and in a song, also by Boz, he dis- 
played to great advantage his well known talent for tne English buffo par- 
lante. The performances concluded with ‘ The Strange Gentleman,’ who 
having made, we believe, nearly seventy visits to the St. James's Theatre, 
can scarcely be called a stranger. 


Yates has announced that the King has kind!y commanded that the Adel- 
phi shall be re-opened after Easter. One would fancy from this, that his 
Majesty intended taking an occasional run into the pit; but we understand, 
on good authority, that nothing of the kind is contemplated in the domestic 
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TO CORRESPONDENTS. 





The poor simpleton who wants to know what Astleys opens with, has 
about as much right to ask us, what Lord Lyndhurst will be doing this time 
next year. Of course, WE KNow every thing, but We don’t chouse to answer 
every idle question. When it is fit that such noodles as our correspondent 
should know, the Bills will tell him. 

The * Author’ had better cash up. We don’t wish to expose him, nor to 
PRINT his LETTER, if we can ayoid it, but we must, in our own defence, if 
he does not send the needful. 


TO OUR READERS. 


In order to follow up the splendid series of 
THEATRICAL PORTRAITS, 
So auspiciously commenced with those of 
FORREST, KEMBLE, AND LISTON: 
we have placed in the hands of our artist a first-rate drawing of 


MR. CHARLES MATHEWS 


in one of his most popular characters, which will be ready on 


SATURDAY, APRIL 8, 1837. 





*.* A few of the numbers with the Portraits of Forrestand C. Kem- 
ble are still on hand. 


Last week’s number, with a Portrait of Liston, is also on sale." 


Just Published, Price One Penny Each; or, Five Shillings and Sixpence 
per Hundred. 
ORRORS of the WHIG POOR LAWS. The SOMERSET 
HOUSE STARVERS, versus A CLERGYMAN OF THE 
CHURCH OF ENGLAND. 

NHE FOLLOWING SUCCESSFUL DRAMAS by J. B. Buck- 
STONF, are now published, price Sixpence each :— 

THE TWO QUEENS.—THE DUCHESS DE LA VAUBALIERE. 

AGNES DE VERE.—THE DREAM AT SEA. 
THE WRECK ASHORE.—THE CHRISTENING.—VICTORINE. 


Part 4. of PIERCE EGAN’S 


arrangemeats of royalty. Yates has engaged that inelegant person, and very ILGRIMS OF THE THAMES IN SEARCH OF THE 


vulgar pretty woman, Mrs. Honey. He talks of enlarging the stage after 
Easter, probably to make room for Mrs. Honey’s foot, which is remarkable 
for its tremendosity. We always knew that Vestris could never tolerate so 
gothic a person in her establishment as Mrs. Honey, and the sequel has 
proved the correctness of our foresight. Yates says in his bills, that he has 
engaged Mrs, Honey to play the *‘ daughter of the Danube.’ We think the 
‘ Thames Mudlark’ would be more in character with her taste, and more 
suited to her ability. We never wish to be ill-natured towards any poor 
degraded creature who does her best to hide her infamy from the gaze of 
decency, but one who presumes on her notoriety, instead of properly shrink- 
ing from public notice, deserves no mercy. 


Brabam and Vestris re-open on Easter Monday. We presume that each 
of them will be prepared with some extensive novelty. 


Sadler’s Wells, which for the last year has been under the bloody dagger 
and punch-bow! management of Osbaldiston and his tail, closed last week. 
The truth is, that Osbaldiston and Co. have bought Richardson’s show, and 
intend opening it on Easter Monday at Greenwich Fair, with a grand junc- 
tion of the Covent Garden, Sadler’s Wells, and Richardson’s original com- 
pany. We understand that ‘The Bloody Dish-clout; or, Legs in the 
Edgeware Road,’ will be one of the first novelties. The identical legs are 
to dance a hornpipe; and in act 2 the toe-nails will appear in a cloud of 
blue fire, to the tune of Hookey Walker, played with due solemnity by the 
original band of Richardson’s Theatre, dressed in their costume as bishops, 
with long Chinese pig-tails. We understand that Fitzball is to write the 
opening piece, and that Mr. H. Wallack is to get it up. Mr. G. Bennett has 
been retained to cry out, ‘ Walk up!’ and as his lungs make a Chinese 
gong appear a fool to them, it is thought that he will be well adapted for 
this bit of (not) respectable utility. Nelson Lee should get Wellington 
Sanders of Astiey’s, and, with Buonaparte Gomersal, they would be very 
strong in the saw-dust line. 





Printed and Published (for the Proprietor) by W. STRANGE, 21, PATERNOSTER ROW. 


| NATIONAL! is now ready—Price One Shilling. 


Now ready, Nos. 1 to 4, price T'wopence each, with Twenty eight caricatures 
to each, by the late inimitable Seymour, 


EYMOUR’S COMIC SCRAP-SHEET, 
printed ona large sheet of fine paper, hot-pressed with descriptive 
letter-press. No.5 in a few days. 


BAYLY’S POPULAR COPYRIGHT PLAYS, ONLY SIXPENCE EACH. 
PPae following are already published, and may be had on order 


of all Booksellers in the Kingdom:— 


A GENTLEMAN IN DIFFICULTIES. THE DAUGHTER. 
ONE HOUR; or, THE CARNIVAL BALL. 
COMFORTABLE SERVICE. WHY DON’T SHE MARRY ? 
HOW DO YOU MANAGE? FORTY ANw FIFTY. 
THE BARRACK ROOM. 


The Back Numbers and Parts of TALES OF ALL NATIONS are 


now re-printed. 
t++ The Volume is now ready, price Five Shillings. 
In Numbers at One Penny, Parts at Fourpence, and Complete in One 
Volume, price Six Shillings. 
NALES OF THE SEA;; or, interesting Narratives of Shipwrecks 
Fires, and other Disasters of the Ocean. 


London :—W. STRANGE, No. 21, Paternoster Row; Sold by 
Wakelin, 1, Shoe-lane, Fleet Street; No. 21, Stonecutter-street, Farringdon-street : 
No. 126, Strand; Purkess, Compton Street, Soho; Clements, Pulteney-street; Lewis, 
Manchester; Cooper, Birmingham; Mrs. Mann, Leeds; Heywood, Manchester; J. G. 
Smith, 24, Scotland Road, Liverpool; H. Robinson, 41, Brunswick-place, Trongate, 
Glasgow ; and all Booksellers. 





